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The parliament, sensible of this, and receiving
daily accounts of the progress we made, began to
cool a little in their temper, abated of their first
rage, and voted an address for peace; and sent to
the king to let him know they were desirous to
prevent the effusion of more blood, and to bring
things to an accommodation, or, as they called it, a
right understanding.
I was now, by the king's particular favour, sum*
moned to the councils of war, my father continuing
absent and ill; and now I began to think of the
real grounds, and, which was more, of the fatal
issue of this war. I say, I now began it; for I can-
not say that I ever rightly stated matters in my
own mind before, though I had been enough used
to blood, and to see the destruction of people, sack-
ing of towns, and plundering the country; yet it
was in Germany, and among strangers; but I found
a strange, secret, and unaccountable sadness upon
my spirits to see this acting in my own native
country. It grieved me to the heart, even in the
rout of our enemies, to see the slaughter of them ;
and even in the fight, to hear a man cry for quar-
ter in English, moved me to a compassion which I
had never been used to; nay, sometimes it looked
to me as if some of my own men had been beaten ;
and when I heard a soldier cry, O God, I am shot!
I looked behind me to see which of my own troop
was fallen. Here I saw myself at the cutting of
the throats of my friends ; and indeed some of my
near relations. My old comrades and fellow-sol-
diers in Germany were some with us, some against
us, as their opinions happened to differ in religion.
For my part, I confess I had not much religion in
me at that time; but I thought religion, rightly
practised on both sides, would have made us all
better friends; and, therefore, sometimes I began

